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Dawn was breaking over the hil- 
lock called Tepeyac, not far from 
Cortes’ capital of Mexico City. Juan 
Diego, an elderly Indian, paused 
momentarily on his way to Mass to 
hear the heavenly music which dis- 
pelled the silence about him. The semi- 
darkness too, in which he walked, 
was suddenly banished with a flood 
of light and the Indian stood agape 
as he heard the voice of a woman call 
him by name. It was Our Lady of 
Guadalupe, whom we honor on De- 
cember 12th, and whom Pope Pius 
XI named the Patroness of all the 
Americas. 

The year was 1531, just ten years 
after the Spanish conquistadores de- 
stroyed the once proud Aztec empire 
and established themselves as mas- 
ters of Mexico. The Indians accepted 
their harsh lot at the hands of the 
victors as a logical sequence of de- 
feat. Only the gentle Franciscan 
friars interceded for them to lighten 
the burden of slavery. 

But Our Lady of Guadalupe too, 
commiserated with them in their suf- 
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fering and now told Juan, “I am your 
mother and of all your fellow men 
on earth who love me and trust me 
and invoke me. I listen to their lam. 
entations, and solace all their sor- 
rows and sufferings.” 

Having assured Juan of her love 
and solicitation, she charged him with 
a special mission, “Go to the palace 
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the Bishop of Mexico, and say 
t I sent you to reveal to him my 
t desire that here in the valley 
s temple be built to me.” 

' Without hesitation, Juan made his 
| way to Don Fray Juan de Zumarraga, 
4 the Franciscan friar who had become 
the first Bishop of Mexico. But after 
this and even a second audience 
(sought at the insistence of Our 
Lady), the Bishop remained incredu- 
lous. He requested in turn that Juan 
Rask for a sign from her as a proof 
that he spoke the truth. 

f Answering this challenge, Our 
Lady directed Juan to go to the top 
‘of the hill where he first met her. 
“There you will find a variety of 
flowers.” 

n yor} Following her command, Juan 
vy men} mounted the hill and to his astonish- 
ist me | ment found mid the scrubby vegeta- 
r lam-{ tion, quantities of Castilian roses 
r sor-{ flourishing despite the wintry cold. 
He gathered them in his tilma and 
r love} the Queen herself arranged them. 
m with} He was soon on his way back to 
the prelate. 
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These surely will satisfy the Bishop 
thought Juan. Humbly he unfolded 
his tilma to let the fragrant roses 
fall at the feet of Don Fray Juan de 
Zumarraga. But the Indian hardly 
expected the great man to fall to his 
knees and begin to pray. Looking 
downward at his tilma, Juan saw 
that he had been bountifully vindi- 
cated as Our Lady’s' messenger. 
Miraculously painted on the garment 
was a picture of her, just as she 
appeared on the heights of Tepeyac. 

Needless to say from that twelfth 
day of December, 1531, plans were 
begun for the fulfillment of Our 
Lady’s wish. But a greater monu- 
ment to her memory was found in 
the hearts of the Indians of Mexico. 
It was the renewed confidence and 
self-respect that they had gained 
through her intercession. From their 
ranks had been chosen one worthy 
to serve the Queen of Heaven, Juan 
Diego. 
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' A top-ranking Detroit executive 
recently confided: “I know saving 
my soul is the most important busi- 
ss of my life, and yet I find it the 
st interesting.” This statement in 
a way epitomizes the sentiments of 
Catholics who find religion dull 
‘and uninteresting. 

| And yet the statement, after re- 
monsideration, should not be _ the 
of too much surprise, espe- 
y, when one realizes that a coun- 
erfeit item rarely if ever fulfills the 

mections of the genuine article. 
| Religion, when it becomes nothing 
than a passport to gain en- 
ice into heaven, becomes spurious. 

Understood as such it can easily be- 

bme dull and uninteresting. 
| The true essence of Christianity, 

pwever, is dynamism, or to use an 
Sider and more familiar word—apos- 
Mlicity. The moment we lose sight 
Of the fact that we have to communi- 
‘tate the Faith and extend the King- 
om of God, we mold for ourselves 
counterfeit type of religion which 

s no beginning in the mind of God. 
' In teaching us the “Our Father,” 
Christ included the words, “Thy 
‘Kingdom come.” They were not 
Meant as mere words just to embel- 
lish a prayer. They urged a positive 
program of life, characteristic of re- 
Hgion, and a program unique to 
hristianity itself. 

Christmas celebrated without this 
program and message in mind loses 
is meaning. Mary standing:by the 
Becrib of her newborn Son and talking 
the shepherds; they in turn 
@preading the news of the Messiah 
wamonest their relatives and friends; 
three Wise Men adoring the 
born King and communicating 
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their findings to their own; all take 
vital roles in the Christmas mystery 
and convey one definite message: that 
through Himself, Christ wishes the 
Kingdom of God to become known 
and that we who know of it must 
labor to extend its spiritual borders. 

The work of the missionaries in the 
Church is but a continuation of the 
great work which began on Christ- 
mas night more than two thousand 
years ago. But as long as the task 
of spreading the Faith remains the 
exclusive burden of a few thousand 
priests and nuns, the Church cannot 
fulfill its role of Christianizing the 
world. Only when all Catholics, and 
in particular the laity, realize that 
they too have a responsibility in shar- 
ing this task of making the Kingdom 
of God better known, will we be able, 
once and for all, to quell the accusa- 
tion and the feeling that religion is 
dull and uninteresting. 

Actually, religion is a most thrill- 
ing and exciting experience if the 
love of God is enkindled in our hearts 
and if we try to communicate this 
fire to those about us. Christ said, 
“I have come to bring fire to the 
world and what else do I want ex- 
cept to see it enkindled.” Let us be- 
come more and more the instruments 
in accomplishing His wish. 

The historical Christmas marked 
the beginning of this spreading of the 
Faith, and on this Christmas of 1955, 
may the great feast stir in our 
hearts a renewed desire to see the 
fire spreading farther and farther. 
Let us all, personally, take part in 
this missionary ideal of the Church. 


By WN. Maestrini, PIME 
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A missionary is a person chosen 
and sent by God to carry Christ into 
the world. The first Catholic mission- 
ary was a woman: Mary. All of us, 
within our individual capacity, have 
been given the same decision and re- 
sponsibility that Mary faced in that 
long-ago Advent. If we would learn 
how best to do our job, there is no 
better source of education than the 
example she gave us. 

Mary was permitted to carry 
Christ within her soul and also within 
her body. When we consider Advent, 
we picture her seated in contempla- 
tion, waiting with mixed emotions for 
the birth of her Son. But pregnancy 
is not a period of idle waiting; it is 
three-quarters of a year of intense 
activity. This is not readily apparent 
to the world; often even the mother 
is unaware of the veritable dynamo 
of change and growth within her, for 
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hardly point out how diffcult even 
THAT much is during the hectic days 
preceding Christmas in our society. 

If we again look at Mary, we see 
that her purification was unneces- 
sary, but that the first fifteen or six- 
teen years of her life were spent in 
detachment from things of this world, 
in willing sacrifice and love of God 
She was well prepared; the founda- 
tion had been laid before she carried 
Christ into the world. 

We, because of our constant back- 
sliding into sin, must continue this 
preparatory program always. If we 
would emulate her, however, we can- 
not stop with the requirements of 
prayer and penance. We must ac 
company it with a program of action, 
of actually carrying Christ into our 
world. 

The missionary priest can carry 
His Body in the Host, giving life to 
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body and the new human being it _& 
houses. in t 
| ae So as Mary’s body gave form and} ‘elr 
H RS substance to the body of Christ dur. = 
wa ing Advent, our duty is to help give ine ; 
SS form and substance to the Mystical § 2%¢ | 
= Body of Christ. fortu 
rf This is obviously a duty not lim. | oe, 
4 ited to Advent or any other season; { “Y ‘ 
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the souls of the people he ministers. 

Lay missionaries can carry Christ 
in their hearts, in their minds, in 
their example. Winning souls is a 
threefold program: prayer, penance 
and example. Of these, both prayer 
and example are indispensible. Un- 
fortunately, the world cannot see our 
prayers or Our penance. Indeed, to- 
day what the world does see of prayer 
and penance is jeered at as sentiment 
and superstitious self-torture. All 
we can carry into the world where 
it can be seen is our example. And 
sadly, this is our weakest point. How 
can we preach humility when we 
smugly assume that our own pet sins 
are quite acceptable while the ‘“mon- 
strous-crimes” of all outside the fold 
are damning? 

The arduous hours of training of a 
soldier are vitally important, but it 
is on the battleground that he wins 
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stands for 


Advent 






or loses. So too, it is in these namely, 
day-by-day habits and irritations that 
the depth of our faith is tested. 

If a neighbor is drawn by the 
beauty of our Advent Wreath, how 
much damage we will do to the Mys- 
tical Body if we turn her away with 
a self-righteous ‘for Catholics only!” 
How tragic we become when a 
worthy “Put Christ Back in Christ- 
mas” campaign is allowed to become 
a hot-bed of clashing individualities, 
all seeking self importance. 

To carry Christ to the world, we 
must live by the doctrine He estab- 
lished. One of the points of that 
teaching was that we must strive to 
become perfect; we can do this only 
by following His example. If we 
use this method of attempting to win 
souls for Him, we have an absolute 
guarantee of at least ONE converted 
soul—our own. 
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Mission Areas throughout the globe. 


By Lee Voiles 


There I was a missionary alone on 
the Godavary Island of Konasima, 
and Christmas just three days off. 
My Christians scattered hither, thith- 
er and yon had never witnessed a 
real celebration of the feast—and yet 
all of them wanted to have such a 
celebration. 


This wish normally would not be 
difficult to fulfill as is done every 
year by padres in their parishes 
throughout the confines of Mother 
Terra, but my problem was that I 
had been called to seven of my mis- 
sion “parishes” and each insisted on 
having Christmas Mass in their re- 
spective villages. The messengers 
from them had rightly insisted that 
it would be good for the Christians 
themselves, and that they undoubt- 
edly would be joined in the celebra- 
tion by their pagan neighbors. 

I sat for a while toying with the 
sweet vision of angels and stars sum- 
moning my scattered flocks to the 
crib, but jolted back to reality—it 
was quite clear that I would have 
to be the angels and stars com- 
bined. I would not fly in the literal 
sense of the word and though I have 
often caught my trusty little motor- 
cycle ‘“Aquilotto,” i.e. little eagle, 
rising above the earth, that was the 
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nearest I had ever come to flying. 

The messengers were jubilant when 
I answered that I would come to 
three on Christmas Eve and four on 
the evenings following. Each how- 
ever bemoaned the fact that they had 
no church in which to celebrate the 
Mass but promised individually to 
erect huge shelters of coco and palm 
leaves. I knew that these would be 
carefully adorned with bright stars 
of color paper. 

And because of the outstanding na- 
ture of the feast, I knew too that 
I could not temper enthusiasm in 
arranging for a brilliant display of 
fireworks — and an almost endless 
program of brass band music. It 
was no secret either that many a 
pocket book would be short for sev- 
eral weeks to come—for occasions as 
these called for gas lights to shut off 
the darkness. from all attending the 
ceremony. But these items made for 
a distinctly Indian Christmas and I am 
sure that the Christ Child rejoiced 
at their preparations for His coming. 

But there were other preparations 
to be made — mine. And first and 
foremost to assure the fitness of my 
motorcycle, Aquilotto, Though Aqui- 
lotto had the aspirations of a bird— 
he too often displayed the tempera- 
ment of a mule. 
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One had to soothe, plead and 
cajole to keep him running. Shortly 
before starting out on my Christmas 
junket I made it a special obeisance 
and requested for just five days— 
please cooperate! Trusting to the 
machine’s sense of decency, off I 
went. 

Arriving at “parish” number one, 
situated strategically along the main 
road, the few Christians there had 
made such elaborate arrangements 
that many of their pagan neighbors 
doubted their sanity. But I was 
proud of them. True confessors of 
the Faith, they had erected a huge 
sign announcing that at midnight a 
grand Christmas PUJA (Holy Mass) 
would be said by the Rev. Swami of 
Amalapuram. My Christians had 
gotten the desired effect and were 
asked “What is this puja?” and “Who 
is the swami?” But they teased their 
neighbors with the reply “Come and 
see.” It had the desired result for 
hundreds of pagans did not sleep 
that night. 

After dusk my Christians, dressed 
in brightly colored saris, came with 
their relatives and friends. And as 
I was preparing the altar and vest- 
ments, a little boy, Thomas, named 
after St. Thomas the patron of India, 
approached with a paper throne in 
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his hands. “What is it for, Thomas?” 
I asked. “It’s for the Christ child” 
he answered, “in the procession.” 
And though I had not planned on any 
procession, I could readily surmise 
that Thomas and the elders with him 
counted on one. The usual timetables 
notwithstanding, it was soon in mo- 
tion with the band out in front fol- 
lowed by the children, then the 
women, and finally, the Crib and 
the men. 

We ambled through the by-ways 
singing hymns and praying the Ro- 
sary while the fireworks splashed 
their colored luminescence over the 
sky. The curious peeked out of their 
hut entrances and joined us and some 
even fought for the privilege of car- 
rying the crib. 

It was a grand display and proved 
its point. Indians knew how to in- 
fluence their own. If there were more 
Indian Catholics like this valiant 
band—and vocations throve among 
them, there would be no need for us 
missionaries. But it is the mission- 
ary’s task to serve until such a con- 
dition becomes a reality. 

The procession returned to the site 
of the Mass and such a crowd had 
gathered that we had to remove the 
sides of the shelter so that all might 
see. But as there was half an hour 
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to go before midnight the time was 
utilized to baptize seven catechumens 
who were ready to receive the sacra. 
ment. All were attentive and quiet 
as I explained the meaning of the 
Sacrament. 

This completed, the Christmas Mass 
began. It was a particularly joyous 
one for the Christians already in the 
fold, the newly baptized and even for 
the curious. Three dramatic explo. 
sions coincided with the “Gloria” to 
symbolize the three persons in the 
Holy Trinity and caused quite a stir, 
but otherwise the Mass continued 
without incident. 

During the sermon I explained 
further the meaning of the great 
feast and while doing so I could see 
many eyes shining with a new light. 
The beautiful prayers and the sight 
of 60 approaching the altar to re { 
ceive Holy Communion, all had a pro- 
found influence on the attendants. 
And with the end of the Holy Sacri- 
fice I invited them to approach and 
give homage to the figure of the In- 
fant Jesus. As they did so many 
pleaded for a Chapel and promised 
to join this holy religion which gave 
so much joy and happiness to its 
devotees. 

And so it happened in village num- 
ber two and three until all seven had 
had their Christmas. celebrations. 
But probably the best gifts presented 
to the Christ child that night were 
the 140 baptisms. 

These must have especially pleased 
Him for the recipients were not un- 
like the poor shepherd folk who 
adored Him at Bethlehem. 

But even late in the following Feb- 
ruary—they came from every nook 
and cranny of the great Isle to learn 
of the Infant King. Aquilotto was 
especially cooperative and filled with 
the Yuletime spirit played a mini- 
mum of tricks. 

For a record two months there- 
after I visited the full circle of vil- 
lages on the Island without mishap. 
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A GREAT LADY 
M.M. 


After decades of service to the 
missions and God, Mother Mary Jo- 
seph Rogers died on October 9th at 
St. Vincent’s Hospital in New York 
City. This great foundress of the 
Maryknoll Sisters will be remem- 
bered in the annals of history as one 
of the most outstanding missionary 
figures of the 20th century, whose 
work has influenced, and literally 
changed the lives of millions around 
the world. 

At a time when the United States 
was still considered mission territory, 
and hardly a Catholic could be found 
even thinking of mission lands over- 
seas, Miss Mary Josephine Rogers 
launched a study club group at Smith 
College, where she was teaching, to 
consider the then daring subject. 
That was in 1906, and through this 
enterprise, she came to know the 
Boston Archdiocesan Director of the 
Propagation of the Faith, Father 
James A. Walsh. 

When Father Walsh and Father 
Thomas Frederick Price were com- 
missioned in 1911 by Pope Pius X to 
found an American Mission sending 
Society, Mary Rogers with five other 
women moved to Hawthorne, N. Y., 
to assist the new foundation. Called 
Secretaries, they applied themselves 
to innumerable tasks ranging from 
kitchen chores to proof-reading for 
the first issues of a new periodical, 
THE FIELD AFAR. 


NOVEMBER-DECEMBER 1955 


From such small beginnings as 
these grew the inspiring network 
which today is world-famed as Mary- 
knoll. How much of its miraculous 
growth is due to the initiative, sacri- 
fice and personal holiness of Mother 
Mary Joseph, only God knows. But 
the fact that 1,200 Maryknoll nuns 
are working today so successfully for 
God and humanity on all continents 
of the globe is in itself no small tes- 
timonial to the tremendous spirit of 
this truly valiant woman. 

Under her tutelage, the Maryknoll 
Sisters evolved a new concept of 
Mission methodology for women. 
Previously, all mission orders of nuns 
had restricted their activity within 
the confines of mission convents and 
schools, whereas, the Maryknollers, 
taking the Gospel more literally, 
went out two by two to evangelize 
pagan women in their own homes. 
It was a daring innovation, but one 
that met with tremendous success 
and other orders of nuns were en- 
couraged thereby to follow suit. 

Such a great step was only pos- 
sible because of the bold vision and 
courage of Mother Mary Joseph. For 
this alone the world is greatly in- 
debted to her and because of it she 
ranks as one of the greatest missio- 
logical pioneers in the Church history 
of our era. 

But Mother Mary Joseph has an- 
other proud distinction in that she 
served as an outstanding example of 
what American womanhood can con- 
tribute to the extension of the King- 
dom of Christ on earth. 

Her spiritual daughters, continu- 
ing to labor in the same spirit as 
their foundress will, beyond doubt, 
add to the greatness of the work 
initiated by her, and will remain 
forever the greatest ambassadors of 
the United States to the world at 
large. 
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IN A MANGER 


IN 


three-cornered 


Sicily 


THERE IS an Italian proverb, 
“Natale con i tuoi e Pasqua con chi 
vuoi,” — that is, “Spend Christmas 
with your family and Easter with 
whomsoever you wish.” No Italian 
would think to ignore the first half 
of this enjoinder and a Sicilian least 
of all. He experiences an almost 
lyric complsion to celebrate the feast 
in the environs of home, surrounded 
by the loved ones of his family. 

For Sicilians, the weeks prior to 
Christmas are filled with prepara- 
tions for the great event. From the 
first Sunday in Advent, mountainfolk 
descending to the valleys playing 
flutes, and caroling, remind the vil- 
lagers that life should not be spent 
in the pursuit of money and amuse- 
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ment, but rather in cultivating faith, 
joy and love. Prodded by this mes- 
sage, the village folk resolve to do 
more in making ready to receive the 
King of Kings. The carollers are re- 
warded with bowls of kidney beans 
and black bread and as evening falls, 
their figures again disappear into the 
mountainous landscape. 

But probably the happiest prepara- 
tion for Christmas in Sicilian homes 
is in arranging the figures and set- 
ting for the manger. Wide-eyed chil- 
dren watch with intense interest this 
preview of the tableau, ceremoniously 
unveiled on Christmas eve. 

These avid little spectators care- 
fully catalogue every detail of the 
scene in the making. They later 
boast how theirs is far superior in 
color, size of the figures, etc., to those 
of the homes nearby. 

I remember one little fellow who 
after discussihg the matter with a 
chum wanted to secretly recheck the 
number of shepherds in his manger. 
Entering his home, he discovered 
happily that his mother was about 
to go to the market place to shop. 
To avoid going too, he pretended to 
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be ill. The plan to get that second 
forbidden look was however endan- 
gered when his mother became more 
worried than he had expected, and 
she decided to postpone her shop- 
ping. But the lad successfully al- 
layed her fears after insisting that 
his sickness was not serious. 

He waited cautiously until his 
mother descended the hillside path, 
and then went to the manger to 
pull back the curtains which con- 
cealed it. He picked up the gaily 
colored figures and fondled them. But 
finally he had taken out so many of 
the figures that he could not remem- 
ber where they had been originally. 
Picking up the Infant-Jesus, he 
asked, “What shall I do? Help me 
to put things right again.” But Baby 
Jesus did not answer. Confusion 
came tO an end however when he 
decided on the following. 

He just sat holding the figure of 
the Infant until his mother’s return. 
And when she entered the dwelling 
she scolded the boy for breaking the 
spell of secrecy which was to have 
been kept until the night of the 24th. 
“But,” the boy explained, “Baby 
Jesus was just born and I wanted 
to comfort Him.” A little taken 
back by this feat of imagination the 
mother was equally insistent, “The 
Christ-child will not be born until 
Christmas eve, and this is only the 
13th.” 

Calmly, and with an authoritative 
air the lad recalled, ‘Remember what 
happened when Aunt Teresita had 
Tonio; he came before he was sup- 
posed to, didn’t he? Well, the same 
thing happened in the manger.” 
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The nearer Christmas comes, the 
greater the preparation to celebrate 
its properly. Memories are sorely 
taxed so that nothing is forgotten for 
the great occasion. Cakes and pas- 
tries are sent to relatives and friends, 
bread to the poor, and medicines to 
the sick. 

But the traditional spirit of peace 
of the Yuletide Season would not be 
real if there existed any ill-will to- 
ward one’s neighbor. Consequently, 
the two weeks before Christmas are 
busy ones for mediators. Quarrels 
and differences of all kinds are set- 
tled to make ready for the holy day. 

Lengthy negotiations are often 
needed to effect these reconciliations, 
and their complexity is often suffi- 
cient to try the patience of a saint. 
Difficulties between a man and an- 
other man do not pose much of a 
problem, but those between a man 
and a woman are a different story. 
Even the women admit that the role 
of mediator in this case is perilous 
indeed since the services of a female 
“go-between” representing the wo- 
man are also in demand. Disputes, 
grave or otherwise, exact genuine ef- 
fort of the mediators but more often 
than not they are successfully set- 
tled. Harmony is restored with in- 
vitations for refreshments exchanged 
by all parties concerned. 

I remember another little fellow 
who was thoroughly disgusted with 
his parents since they were at peace 
with all their neighbors, relatives 
and friends. He was intrigued with 
the negotiations going on in the 
homes of his friends. After all, he 
noted, they had such wonderful times 
watching the progress of the peace- 
making attempts. Finally he asked 
of his mother, “Why don’t we have 
negotiations going on here?” When 
told by his parent, “We have no ene- 
mies,” he replied, “Why not try to 
get a few?!” 


But festivities on the eve of Christ- 
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mas itself begin with a light supper 
followed by an Italian version of 
“bingo” in which all the family par- 
ticipate. Game after game is played 
with gusto until it is time to go to 
church for the Midnight Mass. The 
children are invariably anxious to 
recoup their losses or increase their 
gains and are reluctant to quit; but 
despite appeals for five minutes more, 
coats are donned, and soon all are 
walking beneath the starry sky mak- 
ing their way toward the church. 

The games are quickly forgotten 
however, and spirits are joyful as the 
procession gets under way. The 
younger children charge ahead wildly 
and the teenagers follow, attempting 
to keep them under control. Be- 
hind them walk the engaged couples, 
discussing their futures. And finally 
there are the tired adults, who call 
out to all to slow down and wait for 
them. 

But eventually the bustling proces- 
sion arrives early at the church and 
each member of it gets a good seat 
for the Mass. With great pomp and 
ceremony the Holy Sacrifice begins. 

At the “Gloria in Excelsis Deo” 
the crib is unveiled. It is a dramatic 
moment in which all voice their spe- 
cial requests of the Infant Savior. 
While one young mother exhorts her 
young ones to ask for the grace to be 
good, another mother, older in years, 
prays for the return of a soldier-son 
still lost in Russia and from whom 
she has heard nothing since the ill- 
fated axis sortie into Russia ten 
years ago. 

With the Mass completed, the Si- 
cillians amble their way homeward 
and on arrival jubilantly lift the cur- 
tains veiling their Christmas crib. 
With joyous hearts they conclude the 
holy night’s festivities with a rous- 
ing group of Christmas carols. And 


after a final wish for a “Happy Birth- 
day” to the Infant Savior they go 
off to sleep and dream of the festivi- 
ties yet to come. 
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Every student of of comparative uniq 
religion, as well as anyone interested : 
in art, history, literature, philosophy, ; facet 
sociology or current events, will be 
interested in THE BRIDGE. This 
book is the first in a projected series, 
to be sponsored annually by the In- 
stitute of Judaeo-Christian Studies of tion 
Seton Hall University. Rev. John of be 
M. Oesterreicher, Director of the | ities 
Institute, is also the editor of the } inte; 
book. lic 

Scholars from the United States | ject 
and Europe have collaborated on this | tura 


cern 
tion. 
a lat 


d 





CATHOLIC LIFE 


ative 
sted 
phy, 


es of 
ohn 


this 


AMERICAN AND) EUROPEAN SCHOLARS 


eal 


ea Oe el 


THESE WORDS OF PIUS XI 


THE BRIDGE 


A YEARBOOK OF 
LeLey VOR Oath eE yee) | ae 


tdited by JOUN M. OFSTERREICHER 


eee te 


PANTHEON 


‘Unusual New Work of Scholarship 


unique volume. It contains twenty 
\varied essays, presenting different 
\ facets of their authors’ common con- 
cern for the Judaeo-Christian tradi- 
tion. This is the first time that such 
alarge group of experts in so many 
fields have concentrated their atten- 
| tion on a sympathetic understanding 
of both the contrasts and the similar- 
ities, the tensions and community of 
interests, between Jewish and Cath- 
dic thinking. They examine the sub- 
lect in various aspects from Scrip- 
tural times right down to the present, 
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from the significance of the Exodus, 
for instance, to the case of the 
Finaly children, and from the moral- 
ity of the patriarchs to Marc Chagall 
and Simone Weil. 

Much of the material in this vol- 
ume will be absolutely essential to 
students of the many subjects cov- 
ered, since it has never before been 
gathered together in such concise yet 
complete form. The book will there- 
fore be a standard reference for 
many years to come, as well as the 
subject of much discussion this year. 





19 











IN 1948 the Chinese Communist 
People’s government issued its new 
Constitution. Hopes were high among 
missionaries and Christians there, 
since Article V of the document spec- 
ified that religion would be “free.” 
Remembering how many priests and 
laymen had been slaughtered and 
how many churches and institutions 
had been destroyed by the Reds on 
their rise to power, the proclamation 
was unexpected. With a collective 
sighh of relief it was indeed wel- 
comed. 

By the early part of 1950 how- 
ever, it became increasingly clear 
that Article V did not mean what it 


pos 


said. The Communists began anew 
their well-calculated interference in 
Church and Diocesan affairs. 

For us it began when the local 
police commissioner visited our Bish- 
op in Kaifeng to make a simple re- 
quest, — a listing of the feast days 
celebrated in our church. He re- 
ceived a copy of the standard dioce- 
san calendar of the liturgical year 
and suggested that the prelate apply 
for a permit to continue with the 
events scheduled on the calendar. 

But strange to say, we received no 
further word on the matter from the 
civic authorities. We took it for 
granted therefore, that they had not- 
ed the required information from the 
calendar, and that the listing had 
been approved. 

The months rolled by, and the days 
of Advent were reaching their cli- 
max. On Christmas Eve the other 
fathers and myself were busily dec- 
orating the church, and arranging 
the crib when two policemen ap- 
peared at the threshold of the build- 
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ing, looked in, and then directed their 















footsteps toward the Bishop’s resj.§ to Treé 
dence. messé 
As the bishop reported, “they pre. | Head 
tended interest in the decorations | office’ 
and the reason for them.” He pa. { he ws 
tiently explained that they were for } the | 
the feast of Christmas, known the ¢ but t 
world over, and that many Christians | ords ' 
would come from the countryside on | the 0 
the morrow to celebrate it with us. stam] 
After voicing a desire to witness At 
the Mass too, one of the policemen | self ' 
changed the tone of the conversation { about 
abruptly with, “but do you have q ; told | 
consi 


permit?” And he continued threat- 
eningly, “You were told to notify the 


authorities and get approval for your 


holy days.” To this the Bishop as- } after 
serted, “But I did give notification “R 
of all the feasts and since I heard no | one 
more from the authorities, I pre- ‘} “and 
sumed that we were within the law.” | feast 

“That only proves,” came the surly | post] 
rejoinder, “how patient our govern- , It 
ment is, —— “And,” the policeman j{ answ 
spoke with steely precision, “you | mear 
have not fulfilled the requirements | the | 
of the law. You must get your per- | were 


mit or you will not be allowed to Sa 
celebrate your feast. If tomorrow 
there is greater activity in the church | was 
than usual and you do not have a 
permit, then you will be guilty in | who 









the eyes of the law and strictly pun- | Mas: 
ished.” as b 
Hoping to get the ugly business } notic 
over as quickly as possible, the bishop | the 
inquired: ‘May I apply for the per- , this 
mit now?” “Perhaps,” was the sour | wp f 
reply, “but, get it in immediately.” Ww 
The Bishop penned the application | the | 
and sent it to the Police Chief with- j ther 
out delay. The messenger arrived § Vesti 
















































eip | with the note at noon and was told 
sj. | to return later. At two, another 
messenger was sent to the Police 
re. | Headquarters but was told that the 
ns | officer in charge was out. Hours later 
pa. { he was still not back. That evening 
for ) the Police Chief was at the office 
the ¢ but the secretary in charge of rec- 
ins | ords was out. As that secretary had 
on | the official seal it was impossible to 
; stamp the permit properly. 
agg At nine that night, the Bishop him- 
en | self went to see what he could do 
| about the matter. He was finally 
told that the police officials had re- 
considered the application. They 
would have to confer on granting his 
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request and would let him know 


after a few days. 


ion “Religion is free, you understand,” 
no j} one of the flunkeys assured him, 
re- ‘| “and we have no objection to your 
v." | feasts or Christmas, but couldn’t you 
rly | postpone it a few days?” 

mn- It was a_ typical Communist 


answer. The Bishop knew what was 
meant and returned home to inform 
the Fathers and the Christians who 
were anxiously waiting for news. 
Sadly he ordered the decorations 
removed from the church. A notice 
was fixed to the gateway of the 
church grounds which advised all 
who came to celebrate the Christmas 
Mass to return and keep the day holy 
as best they could at home. The 
notice concluded: “From His crib, 
the Divine Infant is asking of us 
er- ‘this sacrifice today; let us offer it 
our | up for Him.” 
” @ Word was quickly despatched to 
ion | the Seminary, too, and the students 
th- | there with heavy hearts removed the 
ved vestiges of joy for the great feast. 
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Yes, the Red officer asked us to 


postpone Christmas. And it was 


then we knew how Joseph and 
Mary felt when shunted from 
door to door in their search for 
quarters, fitting for the birth of 


Christ. 


On the morning following, that is, 
of Christmas Day, while the rest of 
the world made merry, we priests 
said our Masses privately without 
attendants while plainclothes police- 
men went here and there about the 
church and Seminary chapel to make 
sure that no signs of festivities were 
to be found. 

All of our Christian community 
then knew how Mary and Joseph 
must have felt when they were 
shunted from door to door and re- 
jected from quarters fitting for the 
birth of the Infant Savior. 

But as though this were not 
enough, a pharisaical tool of the 
police came to see us and asked “Is 
it not Christmas today? Why 
don’t you make a solemn occasion 
of it as the protestants do?” 

A few days later, the local papers 
editorialized: ‘This year, the Cath- 
olic Church did not celebrate Christ- 
mas because of the Bishop, who in 
typical Imperialist fashion, would not 
comply with government regulations. 
It appears that in his underhanded 
way he deliberately planned to dis- 
appoint the people, direct public 
sentiment against the authorities and 
thus sabotage our people’s govern- 
ment.” 
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ABOVE: Danny Thomas admires the Friends’ 1955 award of 
Knight of Charity with Father Nicholas Maestrini, RIGHT, 
PIME'S U. S. Provincial Superior, and Father Thomas Jobs, 
S.T.D., LEFT, Detroit's Archdiocesan Director of the Pontifical 
Society of the Propagation of the Faith. 


FOR DANNY, KNIG 


Who shall see these presents shall know 
THE FRIENDS OF THE MISSIONARIES OF SAINTS PETER AND PAUL 


have on this second day of October 






in the year of our Lord one thousand nine hundred and fifty-five 
bestowed the armor of 


KNIGHT OF CHARITY 


upon 
DANNY THOMAS fk 
“Unison in family life with person-to-person charity” LEFT: 
Upon this lay all Christian truths - 
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RIGHT: The Honorable G. Mennen 
iams, Governor of Michigan, and 





LEFT: William C. Newberg, Presi- 
of the Dodge Division-Chrysler Cor- 
ion, were among the prominent 
s honoring Danny Thomas. 
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FRIENDS 


sible for completion of '55's dinner benefit. 
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Each year, the FRIENDS OF THE 
MISSIONARIES OF SAINTS PETER 
AND PAUL select another prominent 
layman to receive their award of 
KNIGHT OF CHARITY. Though each 
and every one of the group wculd be 
individually eligible for the award, they 
prefer to bestow it on another outside 
their ranks. 

The FRIENDS are a group of laymen 
and laywomen who have organized to 
assist and promote the work of the 
Missionaries of Saints Peter and Paul, 
the American province of the Pontifical 
Institute of Mission Extension. Their 
award consists of an appropriately in- 
scribed silver plaque mounted on wood, 
which is presented annually at a benefit 
banquet to a prominent personality 
carefully selected by the Board of Di- 
rectors of the FRIENDS. In the opin- 
ion of the Board there is in the wording 
of the award the essence of Christian 
life and belief. The award is a pub- 
lication to all that the ideals of unison 
in family life with person - to - person 
charity are the ideals which are so 
subtly attacked and degraded in this 
day and age and, therefore, ideals which 
are to be publicly endorsed and deserv- 
ing of reward and recognition. 


RIGHT: John L. Gardella, Chairman of the Friends’ Board of Directors, and 
EFT: George Simon, Chairman of the Banquet Committee, two of the many workers respon- 





















by Bishop Polio of Kaifeng, China 



















The cross that you see on 
breast is the pectoral cross of a 
martyr. To me, it is the most cher- 
ished of possessions because it is the 
only thing I was able to save from 
the storm of persecution in China. 
It has a story well worth telling. 

In 1940, when H. E. Tacconi, first 
Bishop of Kaifeng, retired because 
of ill healthh, Rev. Anthony Barosi, 
a missionary in the Vicariate of Nan- 
yang, was named to succeed him as 
Apostolic Administrator. We wel- 
comed him with great joy and en- 
thusiasm. 

At that time, the Apostolic Vicar- 
iate of Kaifeng was going through a 
very trying period. The terrible 
Yellow River which had been divert- 
ed in 1938 by the Nationalists to stop 
Japanese advances westward had, in 
its vortex, swallowed up thousands 
of villages; covering them with its 
muddy waters. 


my 
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More than half the territory of our 
mission changed into a yellow, mud. 
dy sea. And after a time, the new 
course of the river divided the mis. 
sion into two parts; the eastern be. 
ing controlled by the Japanese, and 
the western by the Nationalists, 
This unhappy situation lasted for a 
period of nine years. 

The flooded zone known as “no 
man’s land” was cccasionally occu- 
pied, but was evecuated almost as 
quickly and sporadically as it had 
been settled. One day it would be in 
the hands of the Japanese, on the 
next under the Nationalists, on the 
third controlled by the Communists, 
and on the fourth without masters 
of any kind. 

In the fourteen months that Mon- 
signor Barosi spent with us, he jour- 
neyed to all the missions, bringing 
comfort and encouragement to mis- 
sionaries and faithful alike, and ad- 
ministering to over 2,000 newly- 
confirmed. 

In November of 1941, only one 
Mission remained to be visited, the 
most distant one — the mission of 
Ting-t’suen in the previously men- 
tioned “no man’s land.” 

Accompanied by three other mis- 
sioners, Monsignor Barosi went there 
on November 19th, said Mass, admin- 
istered Confirmation and admonished 
the faithful to be steady in their 
faith, and ever ready to die for 
Christ. Several days later while they 
were having a simple breakfast, a 
band of brigand soldiers, who had 
enrolled in the Communist forces, be- 
sieged the mission. They murdered 
Monsignor Barosi and his three com- 
panions, and threw their bodies into 
a nearby well. 

An old catechist, whose name was 
John Ts’uei,* had been bound and 
gagged along with the four martyrs. 
He was not put to death as they 
were, however, and when the soldier 
left he succeeded in lossening his 
bonds and freeing others similarly 
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pound and gagged. 

He went scouting about the mis- 
sion Compound in the hope that he 
could be of some assistance. On the 
grounds he spotted Monsignor Baro- 
sis pectoral cross. He picked it up, 
kissed it, and took it with him into 
the village where he hid it under a 
tre. He did not mention a word 
of his find to his relatives, as he in- 
tended to hand it over to the Supe- 
riors of the Mission when the storm 
of revolt was over. 

For years, we at Kaifeng wondered 
what had happened to Monsignor 
Barosi’s cross but supposed that it 
had been stolen by the brigands, It 
was much later that we heard of its 
safety. 

On April 12th, the town of Kaifeng 
was the site of great festivity, await- 
ing the arrival of Archbishop Riberi, 
the Apostolic Internuncio who was 
to consecrate me on the following 
day. All of the other Bishops of the 
province had come to Kaifeng for 
the celebration. 

That same afternoon, while we 
were sitting in an episcopal confer- 
ence presided over by the Internun- 
cio, John Ts’uie, who was now 80 
years old, arrived in Kaifeng. He 
had walked the entire distance of 
4150 miles from his village to attend 
the consecration. 


Approaching one of the priests who 
was standing nearby, he said, ‘I must 
speak with the Archbishop.” 

“That is impossible,” said the 
priest. “He is having a meeting with 
the Pope’s delegate.” 

“But I have a gift to present him 
which will please him very much. I 
have purposely walked all the dis- 
tance from Ting-Ts’uen to give it to 
him.” 

“Well, then, you may give it to 
me and I shall see to it that he re- 
ceives it,” offered the priest. 

“No. I shall wait and give it to 
him myself.” 

And so he did. He waited for a 
number of hours before he was able 
to see me. 

“But at length, when the meeting 
was over, John got his wish. As I 
came out into the street, he ran to- 
ward me with a cry of joy, falling 
to his knees when he had come be- 
fore me. 

After a few moment he rose, smil- 
ing, and presented me with a small 
packet. There were tears streaming 
down his cheeks. 

“T have kept and cherished this for 
five long years,” he said, “and now 
I can bring it to you.” 

I opened the packet, and was won- 
derfully surprised at what it con- 
tained: The cross of the first martyr 


IT FOUND IT’S WAY FROM KAIFENG TO HONGKONG 
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of Kaifeng! 

I kissed it reverently. I would 
wear it at my episcopal consecra- 
tion. It was a splendid gift indeed 
—the best I could have received or 
wished for. 

Then, in 1948, we fell under the 
Red government of Mao Tse Tung. 
Tne following year, the preliminaries 
to the horrible persecutions began. 

Three years later I was under 
house arrest for refusing to subscribe 
to the new, schismatic national 
church, 

That same month, I was ordered 
by the police to prepare a detailed 
inventory of all my possessions, per- 
sonal things included. 

Under a government where op- 
pression and terror are the rule, re- 
sistance is impossible. We obeyed 
every government order excepting, of 
course, those which were against our 
faith. 

Consequently, I was also forced to 
list on the record, the cross which 
I had so devotedly worn on my 
breast since the day of my consecra- 
tion as Bishop. 

Now, the Chinese have great con- 
tempt for western gold. They re- 
gard its color as cheap and impure, 
and put it in the category of brass 
or an alloy. Their own gold, being 
almost pure 24 karat, is a very yel- 
low-colored metal. 

Realizing this I listed my precious 
cross in my inventory, and described 
my sacred treasure as being com- 
posed of brass. When my inventory 
was submitted, no one questioned the 
true value of the cross. 

On April 1, 1951, I was arrested 
and jailed because J had opposed 
the new movement of the nationalist 
church. My rooms were sealed, but 
occasionally broken into, and the ar- 
chives and correspondence had been 
removed and scrutinized. 

Among the articles taken from my 
room were the pectoral cross and 
chain. I saw the cross again on the 
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night of my “trial.” It was laying “Wh 
on a table as I entered, and when “Th 
an officer caught me looking at it,} you hi 
he tried to hide it by covering it} memb 
up with a newspaper. shoulc 


Later, I was removed from jail and ( me wl 
handed over to the military, who mothe 


were to convey me to the frontier, 2 which 
I had been given a sentence of ex- | mothe 
pulsion from the territory. er th 

For four days, I remained in a} memt 
room with two other missionaries, | Chur¢ 


who were to be given the same The 


sentence. ( me. 
I did not mind losing the rest of ‘ turne 
my personal belongings, but I felt } on tl 


terribly saddened to think that the Ip 
pectoral cross would be held in the } jt in 
hands of such ruthless people. a ‘ 
One day, I asked to see the police 
colonel. And when he arrived, I said: 





“I stand before you, a man con- | bee 
demned to die. Not by physical death, j % 
but by expulsion, which to me, as 
well as to you means practically the e S| 
same thing. But before the sentence ] the f 
is carried out, I should like to ask, “a 
if I may, one last request.” 7 
ed 
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“What is this request?” he asked. 
“That brass cross—the one which 
you have taken from me—it is a re- 
membrance of my dear mother. I 
should like to have it, to take it with 
me when I go into exile.” (I had used 
mother in the Mandarin “mou-ts’in,” 
ie means either one’s personal 
| 











mother, our Blessed Mother, or Moth- 
er the Church. I meant it as a re- 
membrance for me from Mother the 
Church.) 

The colonel] left without answering 
me. But on the next morning he re- 
turned with the cross. He threw it 
felt } on the table, asking: “Is this it?” 

I pretended not to be sure. I took 
it in my hand, and examined it close- 
ly. I also wished to know if it had 
been damaged, or if the relic of the 
true cross of our Blessed Savior had 

on- { been removed. I kissed it, revently. 

ith, } “Yes, this is it,” I answered. But 

as ¢ as I was hanging it about my neck, 

the | he snatched it from me, threw it on 

nce | the floor, and stepped on it, saying: 

Sk, “Take it and die with it—along 
with all your followers.” 

I thought it wise not to argue with 
him. I picked it up, kissed it, again, 

i and hung it around my neck. Once 
more, the cross had been saved from 

{ the hands of its enemies. 
On October 5th, we left Kaifeng. 
WE | Three days later, we crossed the 
py | frontier into Hong Kong. Tenderly 
pressed to my heart during all our 
days of travel, it was the sign of 

our redemption. 

It is the only episcopal cross that 
I possess. To me, it is the greatest 

\F memento, the most precious and 
IL cherished relic I could possibly own. 
} It reminds me of the supreme of- 

d, fering of a martyr, and the many 
humiliations and suffering I went 
through during my own, personal 

Calvary. It reminds me too, of those 
# who had hoped to destroy the cross 
of Christ. But Christ, with His cross, 
has always triumphed—and always 
will! 
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how we help our 


YOUNG CATHOLIC 


“Our children have frequent op- 
portunities to make practical our 
Lord's words, ‘As long as you do it 
to the least of my brethren, you do 
it unto Me.’ 

“We live in a South African sea- 
port on the Indian Ocean among a 
cosmopolitan community of Indians, 
Coloreds, Africans and Whites. A 
common feature of everyday life is 
the number of beggars who roam the 
city. Maimed and blind Africans line 
the street leading to the Emmanuel 
Cathedral in the heart of the Indian 
Bazaars. The children always ask 
for pennies to give to them. 

“An Indian beggar, clad in rags 
and carrying a mysterious sack on his 
back, comes frequently during the 
week and claims his lunch from our 
six-year-old daughter. Our son made 
friends with a young Indian boy who 
sells papers near our flat on Sundays. 
David was shocked to learn that 
George did not eat until midday or 
later and immediately asked to share 
his Sunday breakfast with his friend. 
Now it is a weekly occurence. We 
hope this generous concern for the 
needs of others will deepen and 
mature as they grow older." 


By Grace Rogan Durban, South Africa 
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Paintings 
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at $2. W0 a subscri 









Many different designs, 
13” by 16” 
Wfoch rendered on silk 


rf 






in brilliant hues, 


They can be 


A CREDIT TO YOUR HOME 


You'll be proud to frame and 
splay any one of these paintings 





before the most discriminating 
fiends and loved ones. 
Or as that unusual gift at» 


Christmastime, 


narily so difficult to please. 


CATHOLIC LIFE T00 


will be a credit to your home. 
Give it a permanent place on the 
coffee table in your living room. ; 
| A bi-monthly publication, Caths: 


FILL OUT 
THE APPLICATION BLANKS 


in the column to the right (sub- 
iption renewals may be included): 
mail with Lyewe $6. 00: tamiteney 


_ DIRECT 1: 










£ : 


it can be the dis-:. 
linctive present for the one ordi-: 


dic Life will bring you up-to-date: 
information on the mission areas of}: 
the world and stories galore on the. 
fascinating folk who people them,. 
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1035 Brewster Street, 
Detroit 7, Michigan 


DEAR FATHERS: 


Enclosed find remittance of $6.00 
for three full-year subscriptions to 
Catholic Life and one Japanese 
painting. 
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City, Zone State 
PLEASE SEND 
1 Catholic Life to: 
is: cccaccensth cheated 
Address i 
City, 2608 HH ee 
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ane BURSE 
completed J 


Yes, the Blessed Alberic Burse has 
been completed and we are now hop- 
ing that the one in honor of the 
Immaculate Heart of Mary will also 
reach that stage within a short period 
of time. 

But perhaps you don't know what 
a Burse is, or how it works. Quite 
simply, it is the establishment of a 
$5,000 fund to finance the education 
of. a seminarian for the missionary 
priesthood. 

Of course, you needn’t donate the 
entire $5,000. You, together with a 
group of your friends or relatives, 
can combine your offerings. When 
you have a total of $500 (the mini- 
mum amount needed to start a 
Burse), you may send it in, naming 
the Burse in honor of your favorite 
saint, or in the name of some de- 
ceased member of your family. 


Dear Fathers: 


Enclosed is a gift in the amount of $-__-_ 


to be added to a Burse in honor of. 


The money received is invested a 
the interest from this initial inves 
ment defrays the complete 
cost for the education of one 
narian. In this way, it works 


who, in gratitude to your generosity, 
will remember you each day in his 
prayers and at Mass. oe 
Since a Burse is perpetual, it 
continue educating some semi 
for years to come, assuring you of 
perpetual remembrance. ner, 
your name will be officially ins 
in the special registry of Dives d 
For those who are interested, # 
attached coupon gives additional | 
formation and the address where j 
may send your Burse contributic 


MISSIONARIES € 
SS. PETER AND PAUL, 
121 East Boston Bouleva 
Detroit 2, Mi 


___. which I Wi 


I am interested in establishing a Burse and naming it; please se i 
more detailed information in regard to this. 


I understand that all monies given for this purpose are used in f 
education of young men for the missionary priesthood. 


NAM 
ADDRESS. 


CITY, ZONE AND STATE 
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inspiring to all who see it as they 
pass by. Regardless of whether it 
towers over Church or School, it is a 
reminder of the freedoms genuinely 


enjoyed in America today. 


ROBERT L. SVOBODA, architect 
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SHEPHERD OF MACAPA 


ON JULY 24th, HIS HOLI- 
NESS, Pope Pius XII appointed 
Monsignor Aristide Pirovano 
of the P.I.M.E. Missionaries of 
Sts. Peter and Paul, Titular 
Bishop of Adriani and Prelate 
of the Prelature of Macapa, 
Brazil. 

Born in Erba, Italy, 1915, 
Monsignor Privoano decided to 
study for the priesthood at the 
age of 15, and after completing 
studies in several of P.I.M.E.’s 
institutions of learning, he was 
ordained in 1941. 

With his priestly career be- 
ginning when Italy was at war, 
and since it was impossible for 
missionaries to journey over- 
seas, he remained in Milan to 
assist his countrymen suffering 
from the ravages of war. Shells 
rained on the historical city 
and young Father Pirovano ac- 
companied its terrified inhabi- 


tants to air-raid shelters to 
bring the sacraments and words 
of solace to comfort them in 
their tribulations. 

Anxious to help restore lib- 
erty to his homeland, he joined 
the partisan resistance to the 
Nazi occupiers and for this ac- 
tivity soon found himself in 
prison. When released however, 
throwing caution to the winds, 
he returned to his birthplace, 
Erba, and from there, with 
other courageous patriots con- 
tinued to fight for liberation. 
His efforts were instrumental 
in preventing many fellow citi- 
zens from being sent to Ger- 
many as prisoners. 

Toward the close of the war, 
he met the Nazi Occupation 
Chief of the Erba area and per- 
suaded him to surrender the 
German troops under his com- 
mand, peacefully and uncondi- 
tionally, to prevent further 
bloodshed. 

But Father Pirovano’s mis- 
sionary zeal remained undimin- 
ished by his war time experi- 
ences and in 1946 he sailed for 
Brazil to head a group of fel- 
low priests building a new 
outpost of the Church in the 
jungles of the Amazon. Within 
a few short years, he and his 
confreres had constructed many 
mission stations, schools or- 
phanages and dispensaries. 

In September this year he 
left Brazil for Milan to be con- 
secrated bishop and will return 
to his Brazilian diocese shortly. 

CATHOLIC LIFE extends its 
best wishes to the new bishop 
for the greatest success in his 
Apostolic works. 
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AROUND THE MIGHTY and lofty 
Crinjyimbe, there stretched a beauti- 
ful and rich region, the homeland of 
many Indian tribes: the Cianganghi, 
the Caiurucri, the Cami, and the 
Curutoni. These tribes were happy 
and carefree in time of peace, but in 
wartime they were daring, cruel and 
revengeful. 

One day a terrible storm broke 
and thick, black clouds covered the 
lands in which they dwelled. While 
fearful flashes of lightning shot 
through the clouds and_ thunder 
rocked the skies, a mighty wind 
swept the land below. 

Then the rain began. For days 
it continued to spill out of the heav- 
ens and nearly everything was de- 
stroyed by the unrelenting waters. 
Only the summit of the Crinjyimbe, 
Marumbi, stood above water, the sol- 
itary sentinel and witness of the mass 
devastation. 

Various tribes, previously enemies 
of each other joined together for 
their common survival. From every 
side Indians swam with the energy 
of dying men toward the Marumbi, 
their only hope for safety. While 
they swam they held lighted torches 
between their teeth to show the way 
through the swirling waters. 

The Cainganghi and the Curutoni 
succeeded in reaching the summit 
and dropped exhausted when they 
had reached their haven of safety. 
But the Caiurucri and the Cami per- 
ished before they reached the Ma- 
Tumbi, and their souls gathered to- 
gether at the bottom of the teeming 
waters. 

Days passed and the rain con- 
tinued falling. The water completely 
encircled the summit of the moun- 
tain. Darkness hung like a shroud 
Over all the land. Then one day the 
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survivors heard the cries of water 
birds, and at the same time a grad- 
ually increasing shaft of light shone 
from the East. The deluge had come 
to an end. 

Swarms of birds and ducks ap- 
peared, carrying basket loads of soil 
which they proceeded to dump into 
the water. Eventually a plateau 
emerged and gradually extended to 
form the so-called Serra do Mar; a 
chain of mountains which changed 
the course of the flowing waters. 

When the Cainganghi saw the 
beautiful new land extending before 
them, they left the Marumbi and 
took possession of it. The Curutoni, 
who saved themselves by clinging to 
the branches of trees, were strangely 
enough transformed into monkeys 
and together with the souls of those 
who had perished, went to dwell in 
the plains. 

The remaining Indians, that is 
those who managed to retain their 
humanity, found that all the animals 
were lost in the deluge and decided 
to make new ones from clay. Dur- 
ing the nights, by the great fires, 
they sat shaping bodies of animals 
out of chunks of clay. These ani- 
mals, at the dawn of the new day, 
would suddenly come to life and go 
to feed in the fields. Later on, the 
Indians lamented that they had been 
instrumental in giving life to such 
ferocious beasts but it was too late. 

The survivors of the deluge made 
a solemn covenant not to wage sense- 
less war on each other again. They 
began to intermarry and live as 
friends. And so it came to pass that 
the sons of the Caiurucri married the 
daughters of the Cainganghi, and in 
time formed a new and glorious race, 
famous for its peacefulness, hospital- 
ity, and skill. 





A Cross For A Christ-Bearer 


Cardinal Mooney presents her mission crucifix to Mother Mary Paul Uber, SFX, superior 
of the first group of Detroit's own Mission Sisters of St. Francis Xavier detailed for services in 
Japan. Two companions also received mission crosses Sunday at a departure ceremony in 
St. Rita's Church — Sister Margaret Mary O'Leary and Sister Anne Marie Shields. Assisting 


in the rites were Frs. T. Edward Murray an! Frank J. Walsh and Msgr. A. M. Stitt, (MC 
photo by John Utykanski). 


“May Almighty and Merciful God 
guide you in the path of peace, and 
may the Archangel Raphael be your 
companion on the way; and may you 
return to your destination in peace, 
health and joy.” 

These words from the “Itinerarium,” 
the Church’s hallowed prayer for 
travelers, were the keynote of the 
departure ceremony of the first group 
of Detroit’s own Mission Sisters of 
St. Francis Xavier detailed for serv- 


ices in Japan. 

IN HIS MESSAGE of farewell the 
Cardinal noted that this was the first 
dispatching of our own mission so 
ciety’s members, “the first step along 
the road to do the work they were 
organized to do.” 

“Today is a day of fulfillment,” he 
said, “I am happy to see them go. 
It will be a blessing to this Arch- 
diocese to have our own mission 
workers in a far land.” 
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in Newark, Ohio, on land obtained through the generosity of 
Bishop Ready of Columbus, is this first U.S. Seminary of the PIME 
Missionaries of Saints Peter and Paul. 


Here the students of our Society will be trained for their 
tasks in Mission Outposts of the globe. 


Here, too, they will pray daily, and throughout their lives, 
for the benefactors who have contributed toward its erection. 





a house is a home when 

it earns your faith, 

when if provides the 
comfort and ease of living 
you desire, through good 
planning and skillful 


construction. 


a house reflects you, 
and you reflect good taste 
and sound judgment 


when you consult 


Frank 


J. 
McGlynn 


REALTOR 
19010 Woodward Ave. 


Detroit 3, Michigan 
TOWNSEND 9-8450 
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visit one of these 


ata 
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REDEMPTION 
HATES 


_ 3100 W. Grand Bivd 


near Woodward 
o 
737.3 Washington 
Royal Oak 
© 
15031 Michigan 
Dearborn 





When you 


finally decide to buy that new 
car, consider the many advan- 
tages Chevrolet has to offer— 
styling that is functional and 
exciting, six new power teams 
that will give you performance 
as you like it, plus outstanding 
value . . . still America’s lowest- 
priced car. 


Emmert Chevrolet 
20000 Grand River 
Detroit, Michigan 





served on the world’s best tables 


EMTS TC CITT 
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Tree aU UTE ay) CTS 


10932 SHOEMAKER WA 1-935 
Get these tasty baked goods 


at your favorite restaurant or at your neighborhood store. 
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ASK YOUR DENTIST 


about STIM-U-DENTS, it’s 10 to 1 he will tell you to | 
them regularly. 


Made of soft, tropical wood, they not only remove food pa 
ticles from between your teeth not reached by toothbrushing, but also clec 
and polish the contacted teeth surfaces, gently stimulating the gums 
healthy circulation and impart a clean freshness to your mouth and brea 


Thousands of dentists use and recommend STIM-U-DEN 
Keep your teeth bright and free of food particles, your gums firm a 


healthy, your breath clean. Get yours today at neighborhood d e 
counters. 





from Detroit to Plymouth 


take the effort out of getting there; 
sit back and enjoy the ride. 
Be economy-wise . . . 


he SMART way to travel 


busses can be ane 
chartered 3 MOTOR 
owen Sia 


1505 CASS AT SAGLEY WOODWARD 2-1341 





Po ititele 
niformed Armed Guards. 


© Motorized Patrols 





protection 
| GUARANTEED 


INSURANCE COVERAGE 
COMPLETE EMERGENCY PROTECTIGCR® 


onded guard service 


Among the visitors to the new-born 
Messiah were the three Wise Men 
of the East who brought gifts fitting 
to the Christ-Child’s rank as King of 
Kings — Gold, Frankincense and 
Myrth. 

During this season of giving is 
the Christ-Child asking of you a 

fitting gift —- YOURSELF? 


For more information write: 


af 
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As a priest or brother of 
P.I.M.E. Missionaries of Sts. 
and Paul you can become the in 
ment of Christ's birth in the 
of many in Missionlands who 
do not know Him, not only 
Christmas-time — but the 
year through. 


VOCATIONS DIRECTOR, MISSIONARIES OF SAINTS PETER AND PA 


121 East Boston Boulevard 


Detroit 2, Michige 
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